
Zeke dropped his pants, kicking his feet out of them before doing the same with his black boxer-briefs, leaving them in a pile beside his bed. Now naked from the waist down, the possum dropped onto his bed, piling up some pillows and leaning back against the headboard. Snatching his wireless keyboard and headphones from the nightstand, he turned on the large tv mounted on the wall across from him, pulling up his favorite porn site and looking for something to watch.
Grinning, he booted up a video from one of his favorite accounts. Everything this guy posted was homemade, but fuck if it wasn’t hot. This one was filmed in a college dorm, and if what he was seeing in the beginning was anything to go by, at least one entire floor of this all male dorm had decided to strip and have wild party that quickly turned into an alcohol fueled orgy. Zeke set his keyboard aside and slid his headphones into place, starting the video. He took hold of his dick, slowly getting hard as the guys started to strip, jerking himself properly as it went on. So many sexy guys together and all over each other never failed to get Zeke’s motor going.
Of course, the porno wasn’t the only thing on Zeke’s mind. The possum couldn’t help thinking about what had happened at DJ’s house. It was hardly the first time he’d seen his friends fucking another guy, or vice versa. It was, however, his first time fucking a boy so much younger than him. Henry was an actual boy, too young to even cum. But fuck, had that kid been a good lay. His blowjobs would need so work, but the lynx had an ass that just didn’t quit. And ever since that night, more and more he’d found himself wanting to do it again. To bend the boy over and pound his fluffy rear, making the kitten squeal and mewl for him as he filled Henry with his cum.
But DJ hadn’t offered another session with his brother, and Zeke hadn’t asked. At least, not yet. The possum wasn’t quite that desperate for some action. Oh, he had a serious need to get laid, but he wasn’t quite at the point of asking his friend to fuck his little brother again. He’d just have to find his own way to deal with his needs.
Fortunately, there was an option much closer to home that he’d never considered before. At least, not until it came barging into his bedroom a few minutes later.
“Zeke! Do you know when mom and dad will be home? I’m so bored—”
Zeke’s door swung open as his younger brother walked in. The eight-year-old wasn’t paying much attention at first, but that changed when he spotted his brother. The young possum came to a sudden stop, his mouth hanging open in shock as he saw what Zeke was doing. His brother was hard, and he was rubbing himself. From the look on the older boy’s face, he was enjoying himself. He’d never seen his brother with an erection before, but the sight was mesmerizing to him.
Zeke, as ever, was completely unfazed by being caught in such a position. He wasn’t the bashful type, and was easygoing by nature. No point in getting all worked up just because Austin had caught him with his dick in his hand. Besides, if the way the boy continued to stare at him was anything to go by, Austin wasn’t bothered by what he was seeing. Which was just as well, because Zeke had no intention of stopping his session until he’d cum a time or two. He didn’t let go of his dick, but he did at least stop stroking himself. Maybe then Austin would look a little bit less like his brain was short-circuiting.
“They’ll be back later tonight,” said Zeke, lowering his headphone to hang around his neck. “We’re on our own until then, so you’ll have to find something to do to keep yourself entertained. Just watch some tv or play a video game.”
“What are you doing?” asked Austin, his eyes darting from his brother’s cock up to the tv, then to Zeke’s cock and up to his face. It was so cute how he was trying not to stare at his brother’s dick.
“I’m jerking off,” said Zeke matter-of-factly, not bothered in the least.
“Why?”
“Because it feels good,” said Zeke, giving himself a few strokes to keep himself hard, moaning for his brother’s benefit and trying not to laugh at the amazed look on his face. The poor boy was even starting to blush. “Don’t you ever get hard down there?”
Austin nodded. “Yeah, and then it doesn’t want to go down. It’s really annoying.”
“But it feels good, too, doesn’t it?” said Zeke, giving his brother a knowing look.
The pale fur on Austin’s face turned pink, the blushing boy refusing to look at his brother as he nodded.
“You know, when it gets hard, jerking off will make it go down, and it feels really good. You don’t have to be so embarrassed,” added Zeke. “I don’t look embarrassed, do I?”
“No.”
“It’s perfectly normal to jerk off,” said Zeke. “All big kids figure out how to do it sooner or later.”
The older possum had said the magic words. Austin perked up when he heard that, his eyes lighting up and all awkwardness forgotten.
“I’m a big kid!” exclaimed Austin. “Can you show me how?”
Zeke laughed at his little brother’s enthusiasm. “You want to play with your big bro, huh?”
Austin nodded eagerly.
Zeke smiled. “Sure thing, pal. But…” that got Austin’s attention, “If we do this, it stays between us. You have to swear you won’t tell mom or dad or anyone else unless I tell you it’s okay.”
“I promise,” said Austin.
“And when we plays these games, you have to promise to do whatever I tell you. Good boys listen to their big brothers, right?”
“Right!”
“So do you promise?” asked Zeke.
“I swear!” said Austin. “Cross my heart, hope to die, stick a needle in my eye!”
Knowing that was as binding a promise as he could expect from the eight-year-old, Zeke couldn’t hold back a lecherous grin as he thought about the world of possibilities that had just opened up to him.
Setting aside his headphones, Zeke waved his brother over. “Alright buddy, come up here and we can have some fun. Just shut and lock my door first.” Even though they were home alone, no point in taking unnecessary risks.
The young possum’s eyes lit up as he hurried to do what his brother said. Running over to the bed, Zeke helped his brother up, spinning Austin around and pulling him into his lap, his erection sliding up under the boy’s shirt, Zeke sighing as Austin’s grey fur tickled him.
“Let’s see what we’ve got here.”
Zeke reached around his brother and loosened his pants, opening his fly to reveal Austin’s small package swaddled in snug red cotton briefs. Zeke didn’t waste any time, shoving his hand under his brother’s waistband, grinning at the way the boy gasped when Zeke cupped his young package in his palm, rolling the boy’s balls around with his fingers. He also ran his thumb of his brother’s pecker, and could feel him quickly getting hard at his touch.
It was adorable the way Austin would moan and twitch, his young body being flooded with things he didn’t know he could feel. He’d never been touched like this before; not on his own, and certainly never by anyone else. Zeke couldn’t resist giving his little dick a squeeze, laughing when Austin gasp and thrust his hips up into his big brother’s grip, the feelings quickly overwhelming him. Zeke slowed down some, keeping his fingers wrapped around Austin’s penis, giving him the occasional squeeze and stroke as he pulled the boy a little closer, nibbling on his ear.
“You said you get hard sometimes?” asked Zeke.
“Uh… Uh-huh…” gasped Austin, trembling.
“What makes it happen?”
Austin’s blush got even hotter, but it was his big brother asking. He didn’t have any secrets from the older possum.
“Well, mostly it happens at school, or at the ski club.”
“Oh? When?”
“When… when I’m in the locker room with the other boys,” said Austin. “Especially in the showers after gym class, or on swimming days when we all have to change into our bathing suits.”
Zeke chuckled warmly. “Oh, I see. You like boys, don’t you? Like seeing them naked, seeing what they have hidden under their clothes.”
Austin nodded, squeaking as his brother’s thumb flicked over the head of his cock, his furless toes curling.
“I was the same way,” said Zeke, using his other arm to hug Austin closer to him, grinding his dick against the boy’s back. “Guys are just so sexy. Do you wish you could look at girls like that? Maybe sneak into their locker room and watch them get naked?”
Austin shook his head and stuck out his tongue. “Blegh! No way, girls are gross!”
“So no girlfriend in your future, huh?”
“Nope!” replied Austin happily.
“Only boyfriends for my little brother; no girlfriends allowed.”
“Yeah! I don’t want a girlfriend. Someday I want to have a boyfriend as cool as you are!”
Despite is calm and collected nature, Zeke couldn’t help but feel a swell of pride that his little brother thought so much of him. He’d known plenty of guys who thought their big brothers were complete assholes. To be fair, that was almost always true in those cases, but still, it was nice to know he must be doing something right.
The younger boy’s words gave Zeke an idea of how to move their fun along to the next level.
“Well, if you want to have a boyfriend someday, we better make sure you know what to do,” said Zeke.
Austin turned to look at him curiously. “What do you mean?”
“Well, when two guys get together, they like to do things to make each other feel good. Things like this.” Zeke teased his little brother’s dick, watching Austin’s eyes flutter from the pleasure. “But that’s not the only thing boys can do together.”
“It’s not?” asked Austin.
Zeke shook his head. “Nope. There’s so many more fun things boys can do together. Want me to show you?”
Austin nodded eagerly. “Please!”
“Just remember your promise — you do everything I saw, and don’t tell anyone about this.”
“I ‘member,” said Austin.
“Great,” said Zeke, pulling his hand out of Austin’s pants and giving the boy a nudge. “Then the first thing we have to do is get naked. So get up and take off your clothes, then I can show you how the big boys have fun.”
Austin moved out of Zeke’s lap, and the possum pulled off his shirt, tossing it aside and letting his little brother get a proper look at him. Honestly though, most of Austin’s attention was on his member; five and a half inches of pink possum penis standing out against his grey fur. Since his pants were already loose, Austin let them drop while he pulled off his shirt. He was Zeke in miniature, the same grey fur covering most of his body, though Austin’s was noticeably softer thanks to his youth. He tried to get his pants off his ankles, but lost his balance and fell down on his rear, bouncing on the mattress and laughing before finally getting them off. He reached for his underwear, but Zeke stopped him.
“Let me do that.”
Austin leaned back on his hands as Zeke hooked his fingers into the waistband of the boy’s briefs, pulling them down and off with a flourish. Austin lifted his read and his legs to help him, then spread his legs wide, showing himself off for his big brother. Zeke licked his lips, looking over the boy’s body with open lust. Austin was hard and circumcised, just like his big brother, three inches of candy pink penis that just looked so very suckable.
He had to have a taste.
“Okay Austin,” said Zeke, reaching out to take ahold of his brother’s penis, stroking it slowly and watching the boy’s wide-eyed reaction. “There are a bunch of ways guys can make each other feel good. The first is with their hands. Go ahead and touch me, and just do what I do.”
Austin nodded, slowly reaching out to wrap both hands around Zeke’s cock, slowly squeezing and stroking him as he tried to match what the older boy was doing to him. Zeke moaned softly; the feeling of those little hands on his dick was such a deliciously forbidden feeling, he just had to have more.
“Now, using you hand can feel good, but there are two other things that feel even better. The first is when you use your mouth.”
Austin looked at him, confused, though he didn’t stop playing with his brother’s dick. “Use your mouth for what?”
“To make his dick feel good,” said Zeke. “You can use your tongue to lick it or put him in your mouth. Then you suck and lick his cock. It’s the tastiest thing in the world. Nothing tastes better than a fresh dick.”
Zeke could feel his brother’s penis throbbing every time he used those words, which had seemed so forbidden to the younger boy just a short time ago. But when he mentioned putting a cock in your mouth, that was what really got a reaction from him.
“Wait! You mean… like…” Austin’s eyes darted between Zeke’s face and his penis, the young possum licking his lips. “Boys can really do that?”
Zeke nodded.
“That’s so cool!” exclaimed Austin. “What’s it feel like? What’s it taste like?”
Zeke grinned. “You want to find out? I’ll make you a deal — I’ll suck your cock, if you’ll suck mine.”
“For real!?”
“For real,” said Zeke. “But under one condition.”
He could tell at this point that Austin would agree to damn near anything if it meant he got to explore more of this forbidden pleasure, and Zeke intended to milk that for all it was worth.
“Anything!” said Austin excitedly.
“You have to ask to suck my cock,” said Zeke. “Show me how much you want to have fun with your big brother, and ask for my cock like a good boy.”
“Please, big brother? Can I please suck your cock?”
Holy fuck. Just hearing those words from his little brother was enough to send shivers down Zeke’s spine. This was one of the best days of his life. And if he did this right, it wouldn’t be the last. That alone was more than enough to drive him onward. Scooting down to lay flat on the bed, he motioned Austin over to him.
“Come here.” As Austin crawled over to obey him, Zeke continued his instructions. “Put your knees on either side of my head, then get down on all fours over me so your head is over my dick.”
As Austin straddled his head, Zeke couldn’t resist the urge to lean up and kiss those small furry balls, getting a surprised squeak from his little brother before he moved onto his hands and knees, now in a perfect sixty-nine position over the older possum. Zeke reached up and took hold of his brother’s rear, giving it a friendly squeeze that made the other boy moan.
“Be careful not to touch me with your teeth, because that can really hurt. I want you to try to copy whatever I do. And don’t try to take in too much; I’m bigger than you and have more practice, understand?”
“I understand,” said Austin.
Zeke gave his brother’s ass a pat. “Good boy. I’m going to suck your cock now.”
Zeke pulled his little brother’s rear down to meet him, and slurped the boy’s cock into his mouth, easily able to take all of it until his nose was pressed into Austin’s balls, flooding Zeke’s senses with the youngster’s scent and taste. There really was nothing that tasted between than a virgin cock. Zeke didn’t waste any time, slowly working his tongue over his brother’s penis, paying special attention to his sensitive glans.
Austin gasped when he felt the warmth of his brother’s mouth around his dick, but when Zeke started using his tongue all the boy could do was moan, his body shaking as pleasures he never knew were possible travel from between his legs and shot up his spine to his brain. But after a minute or so, the warmth was replaced by the relative chill of the bedroom air as Zeke released his cock and gave his butt another squeeze.
“You’re supposed to be sucking me, too, remember?” he asked.
“S-Sorry,” said Austin. “It just felt so good…”
“Just do like I do,” said Zeke again. “Do a good job and I’ll teach you the best way boys can make each other feel good.”
Zeke knew that would be enough to get Austin working, especially considering how much the kid was enjoying getting his dick sucked. The promise of something that felt even better would be too much to resist. And apparently he was right, because soon he felt those little lips parting around his dick as Austin tried to suck him off, doing his best to mimic his big brother’s actions. 
Austin couldn’t take in much of his brother’s dick, only managing about half of it, but damned if he wasn’t enthusiastic about it. Even as he squirmed and moaned around his mouthful, he did his best to copy Zeke, and feeling that little tongue teasing the rim of his glans was incredible. The older possum’s cock gave a throb, shooting a bit of precum into Austin’s mouth. The younger possum pulled back in surprise.
“What was that?” he asked.
Reluctantly, Zeke took Austin’s dick out of his mouth.
“It’s just precum,” said Zeke. “When an older guy does that it means you’re doing a good job and making him feel good. What did you think of the taste?”
Austin blushed. “I like it,” he whispered.
“Well then keep sucking me and you’ll get plenty more.”
Austin practically dove back onto his brother’s penis, hungrily sucking at it like it was the tastiest thing in the world. Now that he seemed to be getting the hang of things, Zeke stopped holding back, sucking and slurping at Austin’s little pecker like he wanted to swallow it whole.
Of course, with that level of attention, it didn’t take long to push the inexperienced boy over the edge. Austin all but collapsed when his orgasm hit, moaning loudly around Zeke’s dick as his penis jerked in his big brother’s mouth, the older possum watching his little balls jumping against his nose. Zeke was a little disappointed he didn’t get anything to drink for his trouble, but Austin still had a few years to go before he’d be able to make cum. On the positive side, that also meant Zeke could have fun with him without having to clean up any extra mess.
They would still have to worry about his mess though, because those loud moans vibrating up his cock was the last bit of stimulation Zeke needed. With a grunt, his balls pulled up and he came, quickly filling Austin’s mouth with his cum. The younger possum was surprised and pulled back, getting a few heavy shots across the face for his trouble. Without thinking he swallowed Zeke’s cum, and was surprised to find he actually quite liked it. It was rather salty, but there was more to it than that, and he quickly closed his mouth around the head of Zeke’s cock, licking up the rest and swallowing it hungrily. When the flow stopped, he let his big brother’s cock slid from his mouth and started licking the cum off his erection, not wanting to miss a single drop.
Zeke laid back for a moment, happy to let his brother nurse on him before reaching over to his nightstand and fishing a tube of lube out of the draw. He then grabbed Austin’s rear and pulled him down so the boy was laying on top of him, his little penis pressed into the fur of Zeke’s chest while he continued fondling his brother’s rump.
“Great job buddy,” said Zeke. “A bit more practice and you’ll be an expert cocksucker.”
“Thanks,” said Austin. He licked at his lips. “What’s all this white stuff?”
“That’s cum,” said Zeke. “It’s what happens when you really, really make an older boy feel good.”
“It’s sticky, but slippery too.”
Zeke laughed. “Yeah, cum’s funny like that. What did you think of the taste?”
Austin blushed. “I liked it.”
“Well then I’ll just have to make sure to let you have some more some time. But right now, it’s time to teach you the best way to make boys feel good.”
“Really? How do I do that?”
Zeke slid his fingers between his brother’s cheek, spreading him wide and getting a good look at the tight little pucker nestled in his fur. Austin squeaked when he brushed a finger of his tailhole, the unusual feeling catching him by surprise.
“The thing that feels the best is when one boy puts another boys penis inside him,” said Zeke, reaching for the lube. “It’s the best thing two guys can feel together.”
“Wh-What!?” exclaimed Austin, reaching back to touch his rump. “Y-you want to put… inside…?”
“Uh-huh,” said Zeke, opening the lube with a snap and smearing some onto his fingers before tossing it over to land near Austin. “Trust me, if you’re half as good at taking a dick as you are at sucking one, you’re going to love it. No take some of that, and spread it all over my dick. It’s lube, it’ll make me slippery and going in will be easier. And while you do that,” he spread his brother’s cheeks again and raised his fingers, “I’ll get you ready back here.”
He started easier, smearing the lube around Austin’s pucker, laughing when the boy jumped at the cool feeling of the lube. The young possum squeezed some lube into his furless hands and started working it over his big brother’s penis, making sure it was completely covered just like Zeke told him to. The older possum knew more about this kind of stuff than he did, so if he said this was what Austin needed to do then it was what he needed to do.
“Okay buddy, here’s what I want you to do,” said Zeke, pressing his finger against Austin’s tight pucker. “I want you to squeeze down as hard as you can, and then relax when I tell you to.”
Austin nodded, and Zeke got to enjoy the sight of his youthful rear flexing as Austin tightened up. He had the boy hold it for several seconds, slowly building up the pressure with his finger.
“Okay, relax.”
Austin relaxed, and as soon as he did Zeke’s finger slid inside him, easily sinking in all the way to the knuckle and making the little possum moan. Zeke could feel that little penis twitching against his chest as he started to slid his finger in and out, the alien feeling of something inside him driving Austin wild. He was handling it so well Zeke was quickly able to add a second finger, and was met with the encouraging sight of Austin pushing back to get his finger a bit deeper, especially when Zeke started teasing his prostate, which made the boy’s whole body shudder in bliss.
Deciding his brother was prepped enough, Zeke pulled his fingers out, grabbing the small towel he kept in his nightstand and wiping them off before handing it to Austin so he could do the same.
“Alright, Austin, get up and turn around to face me.”
The young possum did as he said, nearly falling over when Zeke gave his penis a playful squeeze, standing up on the bed and turning to face Zeke as the older possum helped him get in position. Zeke took hold of Austin’s hips, the boy gripping his arms tight as he helped the youngster lower himself until he was squatting over his brother, Zeke’s penis pressed firmly against his tailhole.
“Just like last time,” said Zeke. “Squeeze then relax as much as you can and sit down. It might feel strange at first, but you’ll get used to it and it’ll feel really good. Stop if you need to, okay?”
Austin nodded. “Okay.”
Bracing himself for what might happen next, Austin tightened his tailhole as much as he could, feeling his rear clenching around the head of his brother’s dick. Zeke started to push him down, and Austin relaxed. As soon as he did, he felt the head of Zeke’s cock pop past his tight ring, stretching his no-longer-virgin as wide as he sank down onto the older boy’s cock.
It was more intense than anything he’d ever felt before. The pleasure took his breath away, and was enough to make Austin’s legs shake. But when Zeke’s penis bumped into his prostate, the boy’s legs completely gave out, dropping him all the way down in one go and sending an orgasm crashing over him. His whole body shook, his little dick jumping with each pulse of pleasure, his ass massaging Zeke hard and making the older boy moan right along with him, unprepared for such a fast entry into such a tight little ass.
“Damn! Taking me balls deep on your first try, I’m impressed,” said Zeke. He used his grip on Austin’s hips to shift his little brother around, letting them both enjoy the tight fit of the older possum’s penis inside his brother’s little body. “You like that, don’t you bro?” 
Austin could barely speak, whimpering as he nodded, every breath reminding him of the big dick stretching him open so nicely.
“So g-goooood…” moaned Austin, his penis so hard it hurt.
“Normally this is where you would start bouncing on me, but I’m guessing that might be a little much for you right now.”
“I-I don’t… OOOOHHHH… I don’t think I can get up,” said Austin, moaning when he shifted and his brother hit another secret spot inside him that made his toes curl. “My legs don’t want to move.”
“That’s okay, perfectly normal for a boy’s first time,” said Zeke, bending his legs up so his brother could rest against them while he had his fun. “You just sit back and enjoy the ride.”
Zeke bucked up, pushing Austin up and starting to bounce him up and down his dick. Austin was moaning loudly from the moment Zeke started to move, his ass massaging the older boy’s penis while Zeke soaked in the knowledge that he was fucking his little brother, making the boy moan and wail for more of his dick. And he was happy to give it to him; Austin was turning out to be one hell of a good fuck. 
As he bounced on his brother’s dick, Austin’s body was practically limp as the pleasure overwhelmed him. Well, limp except for his penis, which was so hard you might be able to bend steel around it. No matter how they moved, Zeke’s cock hit every spot inside Austin’s ass that he’d never known were there. Places that had him seeing stars, toes curling and chest heaving as he was pushed through two rapid orgasm without ever touching himself, his arms refusing to move as his body focus on the pleasure coming from between his legs and deep inside his ass.
Zeke was able to hold out through Austin’s first orgasm, barely, but the second pushed him past the brink. The possum could normally last much longer than this, but having such a tight ass clenching around his dick combined with watching his little brother taking a cock, his cock, up his ass was just too much. Zeke thrust up into Austin, making sure to pump the boy full of every last drop as he came. Some of it still leaked out around him, but most of Zeke’s load loaded Austin’s backside, giving the young possum a warm feeling deep inside that he absolutely loved.
When he was finally done, Zeke sat up, laying Austin down on his back and slowly pulling the boy off of him. He finally came free with a slick pop, and cum quickly started leaking out of the youngster’s considerably widened tailhole. He’d close up before too long, but until then Zeke could enjoy the sight of his little brother covered in his cum, safe in the knowledge that, as a natural bottom, he could look forward to eager repeat performances from Austin. He wouldn’t be a bit surprised if his kid brother grew into quite the little cock slut, just like Henry had been when the possum had helped slip him his special pills.
That gave Zeke an idea.
“You liked that, didn’t you bud?” asked Zeke.
Austin nodded and groaned, to spent to speak.
“Hey, remember how you said you wanted to have a boyfriend like me some day?”
“Y-Yeah,” said Austin wearily.
“Well, you’re gonna need to get more experience first, and it always helps to have more than one guy to have fun with so you can work on different things,” said Zeke. “And I just so happen to know some guys that would be happy to help you practice as much as you want. Them, and their little brothers, so you can practice on boys closer to your own age. What do you say? You interested in a little more fun?”
Austin was too tired to talk right that moment, but Zeke didn’t miss the twitch in his tail, or the way his little cock was starting to harden once again as the youngster thought about it.
Oh yeah. He was interested.

